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Mollic of the
Movies
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Ml anA sy vinkat ruh and
irestar  (unsympathaticailyl — 1
wan't shaw an the A
Molia st pugnastons) —~ W

soures MU ataw, | haven't gt A
O of greasalass eream on my faca
0 MAA the pawder anchored m
ool Hie the misning link =whan | pet
thera (Buddanly) Anyway, w=hera
are we going”

Mrector (briefy)
slation.

Maolils (dmpatiently)—Now, 414n't 1
foll you the last tima that 1t'a & min-
take to taks one of thoss “srriving.in
Sgreat.city” soanss so eariy in tha
meorning? There lan't anybody com-
ing through the gates but A few
measly commuters, who hold down
$ohe by dusting off the oalemdar ba.
fore the boms geta down. How can
you expect an audienca to ahudder at
the dangera that the purs, young,
Pucclio harsine {8 going to sncountar
In the wiaked oity whan all the
dovillah Lotharios on Lthe horizon are
earrying in thair lawn mowsra to ba
repalind or somathing? No atmos-
phera, man, Walt until tha hrokers
epeoial gota in at 1050, A broker has
a fatal jurs for movis audiances.

Camern Man (dryly)—Thersa'll ba
enough people thars this morning, all
right.

Mollle (In despalr)—Oh, Jerry, are
you going to run me up against
another one of thoss sxpeditions of
the dames from Dakota about to take
& census of chambermalds?

Director (calmly)—Not this tima.
This morning at 8 o'clock you're golng
o be “The Girl He Left Dehind"
when the Umateenth Regiment en-
traine for camp. We can't misa a
chance llke that for our weekly news
pletorial, you know.

Mollie (seizing him violently) —
Jerry! Aren't you the crual thing?
The idea of stesring me up against
& bunch of Unocle Bam's finest and
me without a snitch of mascaro on
my lashes and my lip rouxe put on
like & porous plaster 'rtud of a Cu-
pid’s bow!

Director (briskly)—Oh, never mind
that. They won't look at you sven,
All you've got to do Is take A plastle
pose and weep into m lacy handker.
chief—it's gotta ba lacy becauss you
wave |t after. Here it In. 1 bought
it at the ten cent stors Inst night,

Mollis (with scorn)—Who can show
classy grief In a ten oant handker-
chief? Gosh, the Impossible stunts
you peopla ask ma to do.

Director (ams they arrive)-—-Stand
pear the oMcer In charges of the sm-
barking—there's more action thers
Hurry up. Bome of 'em are aboard
already.

Mollie (nervously)—Doss my face
leok all right?
Director (with some
Oh, forget your fuce!
(Molls takm np her stand.  Bhe casts sheoms’
and variis other varietien of eyes at the
Eﬂh‘ﬂ soldiers,  No mwiwne  she undulates
wall like All Tw l..luT..t The train poulls
ianilker ]

Ta & rallroad

Irritation)—

out, Hhe W L hief, N |
uul::ll""“h’ il &y u

Mollls (coming up to directory—1'1
never rorgive you, Jerry, never. Just

8 half hour's warning and | conld 'a’
got on a doll finish that woulidl ‘s’
mads me & war bride! You've blight-
od my young life!

—— - —

Cireumstantial Evidence.

E story is told of a man whonse
wife had arranged win “authors’
evening” and persunded her hus-
band to help her receive the ffty
guemsa Tho first author was dull, but
the msecond wus duller, The rooms
were wari, and on protenso of letting
In some alr, the unfortunate host ex-
caped to tha hall, where he found the
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The Butcher Was a_Worthy Disciple of Joe Miller!
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Bad Luck Runs in * Threes ;" He Should Mave Ordered Four!
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Axel Thinks He'd Rather

Go With the Regiment!

Tave IT FROM ME. AXEL
wE'RE. LUCKY GUYS T

OF THE REG@IMENT!
CLASS To s ¥

SENT TD “HE BORDER AHEAD

BE

THINK WOT THE PAPERS'L
4 SAY ABOUT US —

"FLOOEY AND AXEL BENT [
To THE FRONT ON SPECAL
ScouT DuTY 'L gee!

Lock ! Heee Comes e
CCHNDURTCR 3 HE WANTS
T 5AY SCMETHING To US

Z-aN "MTELUN' YA, ONE OF You Bers

TeL -
\\\ WiLL BE ABLE To HANDLE. THREE AY TELL YA
VA .
LS

VUN AGawsT THREE
ANT FAIR M

EXICANS |

sald sternly in the man's ear, "wake
up. 1 say! You must have been listen-
Ing at the keyhole!"—Youth's Com-
paniun,

_—— e

S Si
A Sure Sign.

RA. HENNET urrived at the
conclusion  that thoe wsttach-
ment of Teddy Nolan, the po-

Hesman, for the cook must be ine
sestigated Iet It prove disastrous to
domestie wiscipline

Ono morning she tonk Annle, the
cook, 1o task regiarding the matier,
Annin smdimitted his attentions.

"o you think he means business,
Annin?™ anked Mrs. Bonnet

"Yin, O tink  s0," replied
Annie. “"Annyway, he's begun to com-
about my cookin', muam."”

i,

pinin
Julge,

-

“Ignorance Is Bliss,”

HE new curate had preached a
vary fine sarmon that morning
on "Marrled Lifo” Two old

Irlshmen, who had beon famt friends
for yeors, wers discusaing the ad-

was after givin® us thls morning,
Tim,"” commented one.

“It was that,” guickly assented tha
other, then with a dissenting frown
ha continusd, “an’ 1T winh I knew uans
Hittle about the matter as he does, '~
Natlonal Menthly.

S ————

Her Last Effort.

BESPAIR fashed from her eyes,
D Hoer halr was In wild disorder,
Her faco was fAushed and dis.
torted, She was in a torrible dilemma.
Hhe looked Hke a dreadfully Injured
and desperate woman. With anger
and Ihdignation reaching to a dread-
ful helght, she could stand It no
longor,

“Merciless ane—cruel one—I have
stood it long enough, 1 was proud
of you, of your beauly—your grace —
proud of my posseasion of you—proud
of the envy of my friends—1 gloried
In the enemies I made through my
possession, Ah, but you are small—
simadl!  How 1 have been decelved!
You have rulned my standing in so-

ciety-——tortured t \
comfortably = asleep on the | dress as they walked home togother, t;.,,. tu:‘-r:l'? ur",‘m.n::‘::;? .:lmli ',:I‘;rll;“;:l.,!f;
carved oak sottee, Wake up” he| “It was a fine sermon bis riverence you! Yos, loved you through It all,
:_.__

{ THOSE GIRLS!

B

y Jack Callahan. {

HE TIPPED THE WAITER
A WHOLE DOLLAR- HE WAD

SOME BANK ROLLs [

GUY 1S A STROWL

— i —
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[OANE TRIES TO HAND | 1S HE G00D-LooKIN' |[LISSEN! | 5AW
, \ || HER AN' HER i HE MUST BE
THE BUNCH SOME OF JQNE- OR 18 HE JUS' || oo ri it OuT &‘Eﬁ!ﬁ‘g SOME SPEND
THAT SWELL FRIEND PASSABLE AN' GOOD Jinoee siows || THRIFT. | BET
STUFF. NATURED® IN THE NICKEL FIBBER! | | HE WOULDN'T
o — —_— ; MOVIE HOUSE | ALWAYS |1 GIV' A CENT
“THEN WE WENT TO A GEE, BUT YOU'RE ? | WATCHED THEM | [KNEWIT. J1T0 SEE THE
SWELL RESTAURANT AND ALVCRY Glek 'CAUSE | THOUGHT g
WE HAD“SOME" EATS. AN' %A:é.;llg%egr SSHTE‘D PULL THIS ILLUMINATED
\ME STUFF -
WHEN HE PAID TWE BiLL GET OUT OF MY c
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THE PARK,
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f YOU! By Arthur Baer. ;

{ WHAT TOMMY SAW ON THE FARM. By Ferd G. Long |

Coprright. 11010 by The hlishing €0 (Tha Nea York Evening World

weY  Doey
wiEe
ALwAYS “TAKE
THE Dol WY
ALONG ON HER
VACATION 9

Iut now—aha! Yes, now—will I and
It all! I cast you from me forever!'
And with that she ripped off her “Whew, hoys!™ he murmured when
right shos and Aung 1t into the fire. | he recovercd his specech, “that was
The agony was over and the tragedy | the stalest 1 ever rn across.—FPhila-
ended!—Louisvilla Times delphia Publie Ladior,
e e -
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An Expert Ham Buyer.

The Worst DulTer,
ﬁ BUTCHBR tolls the story of o

3 SBTORY s told of Mr, Gourlay,
young womnin who 3
dressed him thus;

a8 well known Glasgow eitizon,
His shop the other
Frother late in lfe, that he was onn

I¥Ing mtunned for a few minutes he
wis unhurt.

citne

ay and ud

wha took to the gnme of zolf

i f nyving over his favorite links
'l bought three or four hams here Wy DRINLDE S . ;
it a v calldle In attendance,
A month or so apo, and they Wi 1r VS aps doing rither bitiape
fHne Have you any more of th m™ Jthan e but In & moment of ox-
|

“"You, moafam,”  wild
“Thore are ti
up thers

the  butcher,
0 of those hams hale e

Jovw —

uhetande Lo turned to the bearer of

With a pencll line connect the dots In numerical order. Thursday's plcture was 8 CROW,
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| the clubs and asked the tima-honored
guestion:

“You have seen worse players than
me on the lnks, my boy?"

The eaddle hesitated and Mr, Gour-

Iny repeated his question.

“Well," sald the caddis, "I'm new
to the course, and [ don't know many
of the players, HBut from what they | Ington Poast,
tell me, there's an old chap ocouen | === e
hera they ecall Gourlay and I think

hn:d(g-r tl':?n {:‘c;'r‘oﬂ. o
‘Can’ ¥ Do
*'he's got a fleld glass,' "-=Wasly

Tl e o T S —k

he must be worse than you,"—Golung,

thiut 1t exploded wit! direful effoot.  extra Jetter which s not in the orig-

The man was hurled several yurda il word has been added to mike

Wil continusd the young womes | & ~ - b —_— o ——
Wn, Ui oyou are sure they'se off the 5 .l r ] D ryr - i \ !
same pig ' thke three of thvin''— ! 4’\ l)l) l‘, l) l: l‘4T r I"a l{ l l}I A A lJ l'la h 0"!“! on the Surfﬂce. N
Everybods's Magazine, | . W
ey I Copyrigit {016, by The Pmas I'ublishing Co, (The New York Kvening World), HAITRMAN BURNETT of the WashdayWonder y
Committes on Immigration was
Older Ones Tere, | talking Indignuntly about Jap- VADN'S NORUB saves half }
OMIE workmen on an osteleh furm aness pleture brides, 1,800 of wuom ; 1
n S o0th Africa one day found o | | entered America last year, the falor of wn:-.hing. NO &
live sbell loft by some artillory 1| cThens proxy or picturs weddings,” RUBBING. Gives finest 3
men who ludd been at tarket practies T E N R E T sald Chalrman Burnett, “look wvery esults, Just try it. {
on the piains a few days before, Not romantie on their faes, but at hottom [
A i i | they Y 1id enough. At all )
knowing It was loaded, they white- they are sore Se € 10c
w..'_,-....[ 10 and plaeed 1t 40 an ostrieh’s D M p l “Thoy remind me a lttle of the denlers.
nest, LhInKIng to piny a Joko on the yvoung fellow on the pler who #tood |
hius, amemmbesmnend | 01 01 a8h brrrel waving his hand- | Yan Zile Ca.,
o ne orning ono of the I ikayiisise Heully .puArt Went Hobalion
‘.”l ]" I'J”I‘.'t I!nrlr,:v_“".'.‘_ 'l. '|‘ hand No. 4. ] U'sinig tha blank sguare in tha top W ! hiet frantleally at o departing [ h-i. —
ho ' soneht i larke sne b o I {0kt . row, seo If you can print the hidden | ship, , —
Be H0! ht a larg scigod vn it HE oleven lotters In tha sagquares word “sGame on! Let's go to lunoh) a -
'ln s astonishment at Nnding U ...I whove have been drranged o A little hint to help you: The word | friend said, looking up at the chap on
hoavy ho dropped i, with the pesult |eoneeal a word of ten lotters, An |boginsg with tho letter DY

the bareel, *You've waved enough.
The word in Thursaday's puzzie was | Come on!®

swaw hilt siransely annieh hewind Quving this onsls mors dlMonle

"APRECIATE"

the added Jetter
balne an N . ! .

“'No, 1 can't panted the wuaver,
and ha fannad hia bandkwchiaf




